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Subftance of the moft interefting Parts of the Travels of 
C. F. Damberger, a German, through the interior Parts 
of Africa, from the Cape of Good Hope to Morocco, 
between the Years 1781 and 1797. 


HESE travels exhibit, in a very interefting point of 
view, the fimple and unadorned narrative of the ad- 
ventures of a man moft eminently diftinguifhed by his cou- 
rage, perfeverance, and good fortune. Of his determined 
refolution to explore countries very imperfe@ly known, to 
encounter with fortitude the repeated attacks of hunger, and 
face death in its moft tormidable forms, our readers will find 
numerous inftances in this abridgment. 

He differs, in many parts of his narrative, from Vaillant, 
Mungo Park, and others who have explored the fame regions. 
But he appears to do it with candour, and when he finds 
their accounts fuch as his own experience confirmed, he gives 
them due credit for their information, and makes the necef- 
fary allowance for the miftakes into which all travellers are 
liable to fall. 

From the whole of his account it is manifeft, that, in con- 
fequence of the prevalence of the flave-trade, the very name 
of a CHRISTIAN is detefted in Africa. Damberger was 
frequently obliged to deny his country and his religion, in 
order to preferve his life. Againft the Portuguefe the Afri- 
cans entertained a moft particular averfion ; and to be known 
to be one of that nation would be followed by immediate 
death. The contraft between the treatment received by the 
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author from the different defcriptions of peoplehe met with in 


diétate or tyranny infliét. 
Our intelligent traveller informs us, that on the 2dof | th 
June, 1781, he enlifted at Amfterdam in a regiment belong- 


the Line on the 4th of Auguft. At this time, fays M. Dam- fc 
berger, “ difeafes began to prevail among the crew: on 


fented to the Governor the urgent neceffity of affording us | F. 
fome relief, we fhould probably have fuffered much incon- 


hofpitals at the Cape; but we found not only that, and every 
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Africa is very flriking ; fome fhewed him the moft friendly . 
attention, and adminiftered every comfort they could be- “ 
fiow ; from others he experienced the moft unfeeling treat- 

ment, and every indignity and cruelty that inhumanity could . 


ing to the Dutch Eatt India Company, and engaged himfelf 2 
as a foldier for feven years. On the 16thof June following i 
himfelf anda number of other foldiers embarked for Batavia, ‘“ 
in a {hip called the Morning Star. os 

They arrived at St. Jago on the 16th of July, and paffed | ve 


the 20th of Auguft three had already died, and one hundred a 
and twenty-one were fick, moft of them being attacked with q 
the {curvy and a malignant fever. I too had a fevere attack di 
of the feurvy ; but foon began to recover. On the 19th of a 
September we efpied the Cape of Good Hope, and came to hi 
anchor on the 21ff. It was with much difficulty that our | th 
Captain obtained permiflion to continue in the road; as the dj 
phy ficians of the Cape maintained that we had an infe&tious | T 
difeafe on board, and therefore ought to land at the Rye- | aa 
Ifland, which is nine miles diftant from the Cape. We ac- “a 
tually lay two days at anchor before frefh provifions were o 
allowed to be brought to us from the town ; and had not our re 
Captain ventured to go on fhore without leave, and repre- ae 





venience and diftrefs, though fo near land. Now, however, la 
they fent us a fufficient fupply of refrefhments, and even re- on 
ceived our fick inte an hofpital. I myfelf was ordered to th 
be taken to the hofpital, having been a fecond time attacked | ta: 
by the {curvy : as foon as we reached the fhore, we were car- th 
ried by the Company’s ilaves in chairstothehofpital. The | thi 
number of the fick brought from the fhip amounted to | b 
eighty-four : here they likewifle interred two, who had died i 
the preceding day before we came to armanchor. fel 
~ The old failors had indeed frequently given us a melan- ey 
choly account of the wretched treatment of the fick in the gu 


thing elie, worfe than we had expe&ted. Onbeing received} 
yito the hofpital each of us was allowed a coarfe woollen co- | 
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verlid, fuch as are ufed for horfes, which fwarmed with ver- 
min; and a wretched matrafs, ftuffed with wool, to lie on. 

** Each of the fick is, without diftinétion, allowed twelve 
ounces of bread, half a pound of meat, anda pint of barley 
or rice broth; the attendants take for themfelves the portion 
of fuch as from weaknefs are able to eat little or nothing : 
thofe who are reduced to extreme weaknefs live almoft en- 
tirely upon tea.—If the patient be fo far reftored as to re- 
quire only better food and freth air to effeét a perfeét cure, 
the enjoyment thereof is frequently denied him; and he 
only is allowed more liberty, when he is able to bribe the at- 
tendants. The diet is the fame throughout the year, the only 
variation being with refpeét to the flefh-meat ; viz. mutton 
four times, and beef three times a week ; but thefe are of a 
very bad quality, and fometimes quite uneatable, appearing 
quite black from its having been cooked in iron pots. 

““ If any one of the fick die, he is laid in the fame ftate he 
died in, clothed or naked, upon a bier covered with cloth, 
and carried away by four flaves, who have orders to bury 
him: but as no overfeer goes along with them, it often happens 
that they throw the corpfe either among bufhes or into a 
ditch, to fave themfelves the trouble of digging a grave. 
Thofe who recover, muft either do duty at the guard-houfe, 
orif any Dutch fhip happens to be at anchor, they are put 
on board to be conveyed to their place of deftination. LIlay 
four weeks in the hofpital, was then removed to the guards 
houfe, and was, after fourteen days, fele&ted by M. Brand; 
and taken to the poft over which he had the command, in 
Falfe-Bay.* 

* At Falfe-Bay I remained a year,and had various kinds of 
labour to execute, and among others the following : If fhips 
arrived, I aflifted in loading and unloading them ;. when the 
fhips were gone, I was obliged to cut wood in the moun. 
tains, to procure ftones from the rocks, and the like.. Butall 
this did not laft long; I was promoted to another poft, on 
the following occafion. My mafter’s houfe-fteward, Rapeh 
by name, a taylor, and native of Bremen, an honeft worthy 
man, but given to drunkennefs, had once fo intoxicated him- 
felf, that he was utterly incapable of. executing the duties of 
his office; which confifted in attending upon the foreign 
guefts ; and at that time there happened tobe a great deal to 

K 2 do, 


* M. Brand, my maftér, had the fuperintendance over the whole 
poft, and held here the rank of a Captain; and he was likewile in 
the town Prefident of the Council of Burghers, 
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do, as fome Englifh fhip lay at anchor, and the officers had 
come afhore to my mafter’s houfe. His fon accordingly 
fetched me away from my work, and I was appointed houfe- 
fleward in the ftead of honeft Rapeh, who had been already 
fix years in the famity. I was but badly qualified for my 
new employment: as I knew no other language but my mo- 
ther-tongue, and therefore was not able to convesfe with the 
ftrangers, or to underftand them when they called for any 
thing. Herein my mafter’s fon generally affifled me, and by 
degrees I learned many phrafes of other languages; I had ex- 
ecuted the duties of my office almoft a year, to the entire fa- 
tisfa€tion of my matter and his children; but the miftrefs of 
the houfe was not pleafed with me, becaufe I was a man of 
few words; fhe therefore on every occafion endeavoured to 
throw obftacles in my way ; and even when I was fitting 
quietly in my chamber, often faid to her hufband: “ The 
German is certainly picking the vermin from his fhirt, as he 
is fo itill in his chamber: Manus (fo fhe called my prede- 
ceffor. Rapeb, his Chriftian name being Hermannus) was a 
much better man; for he was at leafl lively and converfable.” 
Such {peeches caufed me much vexation, and I {poke thereof 
to my matter’s fon: but he as well as his father advifed 
me not to make myfelf uncafy on that account. My 
mafter had a boufe at Cape-town, whither he now removed, 
it being the feafon of the year when no fhips arrive in Falfe- 
bay: and he took his whole family and me likewife along 
with him. Here a feparate apartment was afligned me; and 
as I had very little domeftic employment, my mafter gave 
me Dutch copies, that I might exercife myfelf in writing. 
His fon aéted the part of tutor, and correfted my errors. 
By thefe means I not only learned the firft elements of wri- 
ting, but ltkewife acquired the more intimate acquaintance 
with the Dutch language. My matter expreffed great fatis. 
faftion at my progrefs, and exhorted me to continue thefe 
exercifes, that on fome future occafion he might be able to 
recommend me to a profitable place. In the fequel, how- 
ever, | found that he did not fulfil his promife ; and on no 
other account but becaufe the miftrefs of the houfe was imi. 
mical to me, My mafter had a great deal of bufinefs to 
tranfa& : whatever was imported or exported pafled through 
his hands ; he was paymafter of the troops ftationed here; 
had the charge of forwarding the goods to other countries 
and quarters of the globe; and was in amanner the agent of 
the land-owners and colonifts with refpeé to the foreign ar- 
ticles they purchafed and the produtts they fold. He kept 
two 
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two clerks, who were often obliged to work night and day, 
when many fhips lay in the road; and he placed me in the 
counting-houfe as an affiftant to them, to dittate to them the 
accounts and lifts which they were copying. I had now 
been two years in the fervice of this famiiv, and was on the 
whole fatisfied with my lot. I laid hold of every opportu 
nity to increafe my ftock of knowlédge and cultivate my un- 
derftanding : this induced my mafter to commit to me feve- 
ral affairs, which he ufed to execute himfelf: he gave me 
feveral [mall accounts to write out, and my performance met 
with his approbation; nay, he even ordered me feveral times 
to diftribute in the magazines of the Company the monthly 
rations tothe fervants ct the Company, and to deliver to 
them rice, flour, cotton, and the lke; and. I had the good 
fortune to commit no miflake.”’ 


(To be continued.) 





Memoirs of Wieland, the celebrated German Poet. 
(Continued from Page 48.) 


HE ‘moft lively piéture of the manner of living at our 
patriarch poet’s houfe, is to be found in a book pub. 
lifhed a few months aga, and entitled, Schattenriffe meiner 
Erinnerungen von Offenbach, Weimar und Leipzig, Leipzig, 
Graff, 1800; of which a tranflation would undoubtedly be 
received with approbation by the Englifh public. Thefe 
fketches were written by the fexagenary venerable German 
authorefs, Sophia La Roche, Wieland’s oldeft friend and be. 
loved, who in the fummer of 1799 paid him a vifit at Off. 
mannftadt, and in that publication, eloquently defcribes the 
{cenes of her happy meeting, and fojournment with the 
friend of her youth. 

Wieland was born at Biberach, a {mall Imperial free city 
in the circle of Suabia, where his father was chief Calvinitt 
paftor. In his youth he was feized with religious enthuafm¢ 
an almoft unavoidable confcquence of the manner of his 
education, and of the extreme livelinefs of his imagination. 
His filial affeétion for his bigoted mother, who followed him 
to Weimar, kept him probably longer in this crifis, than 
otherwife would have happened. Some pious edifying 
burfts of this holy enthufiafm in the church ityle have been 
prelerved by him as memorials of his then temper of 
mind, and may now be read in the {upplements to his works, 
At 
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At that time the pious poet Bodmer, with joy enlifted the 
young enthufiaft under his biblico-poetic banner, and invited 
him into Switzerland. But foon his powerful genius irre- 
fiftibly feized him, and raifed him by rapid and fplendid 
flights above the mifty horizon of his mafter. Bodmer now 
with bitter affliction pronounced Wieland a fallen angel. 

Our poet began his poem on the nature of things in his 
feventeenth year. His native city, Biberach, honoured him 
by appointing him a Diref&tor of the Chancery : but he foon 
became tired of his unpoetic office. It was the old Hamburgh 
poet Brokus, who gave the irft impulfe of poetic infpiration 
to Wieland, and, as I am told, likewife to Klopftock. In 
the library of Offmannftadt an honourable place is affigned 
to this Adam of German poetry, and Wieland ftill points 
him out to his vifitors with grateful refpe€&t. Two perfons, 
who are moft intimately conneéted with the hiftory of Wie- 
Jand’s youth, had the greateft influence in completely deve- 
loping and perfe&tionating the powers of his mind. 

Julia Bondely, a beautiful lady of Bern, of one of the 
firft families of that city, became the obje&t of his love 
during his refidence of five years in Switzerland, and, her- 
felf nurtured with the fweeteft flofcules of French and Ita- 
tian poets, and bels-efprits, her honeyed mouth breathed into 
the foul of the fiery youth a ftrong inclination towards thefe 
heroes of literature, and firft expelled religious enthufiafm 
from his breaft. What Julia Bondely had begun, was com- 
pleted by the Count Von Stadion, who at the time when 
‘Wieland was appointed Recorder of his native city, lived 
with princely {plendour at Warthaufen, a caftle only amule 
and a half diftant from Biberach. Count Stadion had been 
Prime Minifter to the Eleétor of Mentz, was an admirer of 
Voltaire andthe encyclopadrits, a man of various know- 
Jedge, polifhed manners, and poffefling an exquifitely culti- 
vated underftanding. He conceived fo great an affection for 
Wieland, that he’ could hardly live without him. Wieland 
had an apartment afligned to him in the Caftle, and was al- 
mott daily at the Count’s, who had an extenfive library, and 
every neceflary apparatus of literature, and rich fund of 
knowledge in his own mind. Here he conceived and col- 
Jef&ted the ideas for his Agathon, his New Amadis, his Golden 
Mirror, and moft of the other poetic produétions, by which 
he firft excited the admiration of all Germany. 

That our poet had raifed himfelf to his prefent envied emi- 
nence merely by his own ftudy and application, and by the 
firengtb of his genius, 1 need not inform thofe who have pe- 
9 ruled 
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rufed his earlier writings, where he fo oftenand fo feelingly 
complained of the fevere conftraint which his poetic mufe 
endured from unfavourable circumftances; and in him we 
have an additional proof, that a great man is not a creature 
of circumftances, but is formed by his own exertions and 
the culture and proper application of his own inherent 
powers. No one becomes a great man, without willing to 
become a great man. 

Except the above mentioned verfatility in politics, which 
might perhaps be interpreted rather to his honour as a genuine 
co{mopolite, Wieland poffefles an unchangeable firmnefs of 
opinion, This he proved againft the violent impetus of the 
Kantian profelytifm, which left no man of literary diftinétion 
untempted, and, like an irrefiftible hurricane, fwept men and 
fyfiems along with it.—Wieland’s charaéter is irreproach- 
able, and his heart generous:—When Fichte was difmiffed 
from his profefforfhip at Jena, the noble-minded Wieland 
expreffed his regard for him and his concern for his hard fate 
by the following exclamation: “* On fuch occafions it vexes 
me that I am nota prince, that I might be able to offer a 
{uitable penfion to fo defervinga man.”” This wifh does the 
more honour to his heart, as he belonged tothe party which 
oppofed Fichte, whofe philofophy was odious to him, as be- 
ing atexture of ufelefs and noxious fubtilties. With fuch 
a heart, nothing excites his indignation fo much, as to hear 
himfelf called the German Voltaire. 

To the above particulars, I muft add, that he is at prefent 
employed on anew work, “ Ariftippus,”’ one half of which 
{in two 8vo. volumes, Leipzig, Gofchen) is already finifhed 
and in the compofition of which all rhe juvenile fpirit of the 
poets feem again to have animated him. The philofophy of 
Ariftippus, fo often mifunderftood, always approved itfelf as 
the molt proper to the inward convi&tion of Wieland; and 
already feveral years ago, he explained himfelf with great 
animation on this fubjeé in his excellent Annotations on Ho. 
race, whofe Satires and Epiilies he tranflated in a mafterly 
manner, and publifhed in four volumes. It is eafy, there- 
fore, to reprefent to onefelf, what arich fund of experience 
and the philofophy of life he has accumulated in this lateft 
produétion of his philofophic mufe. It has fome fimilarity to 
Barthelemy’s Voyage de jeune Anacharfis; as it too tran{ports 
us as by inchantment into Greece, and is founded entirely 
on true accounts tranfmiited to us in the Greech writers. 
But a creative poetical f{pirit, which is wanting in the work 
of.the Frenchman pervades the whele. After Ariftippus, 
the 
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the celebrated and here vindicated Lais aéts a principal part 
in this epiftolary correfpondence, for the whole confifts of 
letters fuppofed to have pafled between Ariflippus and his 
contemporaries. Wieland intended to write the hiftory of 
his own mind. May it not happen to him in the execution 
of this excellent defign, as to Lichtenberg, out of whofe 
hand death {natched the pen, and clofed the hiftory of his 
life juft as he was going to begin the hiftory of his mind. But 
we have every reafon to hope that- Wieland will be more for- 
tunate; he enjoys at the age of feventy as good a fate of 
health as formerly, and his genius ftill blooms with the vi- 
gour of youth. For few things has he willed, which he has 
not fooner or later put inexecution; and herein, in my opi- 
nion, is fhewn the true greatnefs of mind poffeffed by this 
eminent man, who always accurately knew both his own 
powers and the extent of his undertakings, and with perfe. 
vering diligence completed the defigns he had once con- 
ceived. 





Singular Ceremonies at Funerals among the Iri/h Moun- 
taineers. 


N the deceafe of any perfon, the fire is inftantly extin- 
guifhed, as fymbolical of the extinétion of life. If 

this event happens in {pring or fummer, flowers are gathered 
and ftrewed around the body, which is Jaid out on a little 
firaw. It is covered to the chin with a fheet, and the face re- 
mains bare, For two nights a large table is placed over the 
corpfe, with ten candles upon it; this is called the night- 
wake, and is emblematic of immortality. A bafon filled with 
cut tobacco, with a number of pipes, are placed for the 
accommodation of the neighbours, who throng to the houfe, 
fill it with the {moke of tobacco, and talk as gaily as if they 
were at achriftening. Nay, feveral of the young people 
join in fuch amufements as hunt the flipper, or blind man’s 
buff; and even courtfhip makes no inconfiderable progrefs 
in this houfe of mourning. The cheerfulnefs of the vifitors is 
interrupted at intervals by the exclamations of the mourners. 
A female orator begins this ceremony. She recites the 
former happinefs of the deceafed; deplores his death ina 
kind of fong, and is joined in different parts of this mo- 
nody by a chorus of mourners : thofe who feel leaft are 
6 ver 





MPD 


Slee dite aden 











ane 268) fe es Oot 3 






































THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 69 











rt ever the moft noify, while the neareft female relations prove, 

of by their fighs and tears, that their forrow is unaffeéted. 

us ** Alternately they fing, alternate flow 

of “ Tho’ obedient tears, melodious in their woe; 

wy “* While real forrow {wells in each full heart, 

fe “* And nature {peaks at every paufe of art.” 

ris 

ut This ancient cuftom might excite rifibility in a mind un- 

as accuftomed to refleét or feel : but moft people are melted by 

of its folemn fimplicity. It is difficult to fee the geftures of 

Vie forrow exhibited by thofe mourners, and to hear their {weet 

las plaintive voices, without fympathifing; and the writer of 

D1- this account has on many fuch occafions felt the tear of fen- 

his fibility bedew his cheek. 

wn After thefe ceremonies the corpfe is carried on a bier to 

lee | the place of interment, where the prieft prays for the repofe 

n= of the departed foul, and urges his hearers to give him money 
for praying the deceafed out of purgatory. The credulous 
people have paid their clergy for this nonfenfical mummery 

or for many ages, but fome of the moft intelligent amongthem are 

me «CO beginning to gueftign its efficacy, and it probably will foon 

| be, “ ataleof the times of old.” 

ine 

If . A SOLUTION orf tur CAUSE or RAIN. 

red 

tle { Tranflated from the French. ] 

re- 

the Think it moft probable (fays the author) that rain erigi- 

ht- nates from the concretion of certain humid particles of 

ith the atmofphere, which continue united until the nadir atmof- 

the phere is not of a fufficient denfity to fuftain them, and their 

ife, falling in different fizes may be accounted for in feveral 

1ey ways: 1. They fall in fmall drops when the nadir atmofphere 

ple is rarefied, or the centripetal power of the atmofphere above 

in’s is increafed to a preponderating degree, and they fall in large 

refs drops when the nadir atmofphere is very denfe, or the zenith 

'$ is atmof{phere is become confiderably more rarefied than that 

ers. below the cloud from which they iffue, which caufe the par- 

the | ticles to continue circulating and uniting till they become 

ina ) of a fufficient weight to bear them down: but’ I mutt be 

no- | underftood (fays he) that it is not every opaque cloud we 

are fee that engenders thefe humid particles, for there are as 
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many ‘forts of atmofphere as there are variations of foil in 
the earth. 


Deal, 1800, JOHN MERCER. 





SUGAR a SUBSTITUTE ror MALT. 
By Mr. J. Nei.p, of Altringham, 


O half a load, or three Winchefter bufhels, of good 
malt, I add 28lb. of good brown fugar, which will 
make as much liquor, and of equal, if not fuperior, ftrength, 
as one load, or fix bufhels of malt alone. Thofe who are 
defirous to try the plan, muft obferve the precaution, to 
brew their liquor from the malt, before the fugar is intro- 
duced, and alfo to boil it in the ufual way with hops, only it 
will not be neceflary to make ufe of the fame quantity as 
when malt only is ufed, for weak liquor will diffolve a greater 
quantity of bitter from the fame quantity of hops than that 
which is already more fully faturated with fugar. I alfo re- 
commend the ufe of dry well-tafted fugar ; for heavy 
dark fugar, or molaffes, gives the ale an unpleafant flavour. 


The following ftatement will thew the advantage of this 
method in point of expence : 
Malt liquor brewed from malt alone, 


4 & 2.4 @, 
1 Joad old malt, at - pa 312 oO 
©lb. Winchefter hops, at 3s 4d. 1 O O 
412 @ 
Ditto, with the addition of fugar, 
for the fame quantity and ftrength 
of liquor, be it more or lefs. 
Half load malt, at 72s. 116 0 
28ib. {ugar, at 94s. per cwt. © 16 Oo 
5 Ditto hops, at 3s. 4d. °o 16 8 
——3 8 8 
Saving of £.13 4 


The above proportion is as much as can be added to ad- 
vamage, but the proportion may be varied at pleafure. 
When the liquor is boiled with the hops, and the hops taken 
out, the jugar muft be added, and the liquor ftirred up until 
diffolved ; 
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diffolved ; afterwards the liquor muft be fermented, and 
treated in every other refpeét in the ufual way. 





THE PAINTER, PEDANTIC. 


LL profeffions have a language of their own, and it is 
right thatthey fhould have it. Every art and fcience 
has fomething peculiar to itfelf which cannot be expreffed in 
common words. If the profeffor has not had a liberal edtca- 
tion, or his mind enlarged by general fociety, he naturally 
ufes the language of his profeflion for common purpofes ; 
this conftitutes the pedant, a charaféter eagerly feized by 
comic writers as a never failing fource of ridicule; and ri- 
diculous it is in a general view, though not only pardonable, 
but even meritorious with perfons of the fame profeffion, 
becaufe they equally ufe the language they find moft ex- 
preflive. With language is connefted behaviour ; aman 
who has been confined to the ftudy of his profeffion has his 
actions as much tinted with pedantry as his converfation. 

The pedant of our old writers was moft commonly the 
{cholar, from whence a {choolmafter and a pedant became 
almoft fynonymous terms ; but the moderns, very properly, 
extend its fignification to profeffors of any fort that cannot 
forget their calling. The pedantic dottor, lawyer, ard 
foldier, have fat for their portraits often, but the pedantic 
painter is as yet undrawn. The painter’s behaviour and 
language areas much his own as other pedants, as_unintel- 
ligtble to all but painters, and as ridiculous when mixed 
with common life. 

A lady of my acquaintance, at leaft middle-aged, being 
frequently in company with a hiltory-painter, generally 
found his eye ftedtaftly fixed on her face, ‘This practice 
becoming offenfive, fhe not having the leaft inclination -to 
return his paflion, who 


** Gazed on the fair, 
** Which caufed her care,” 


that at laft, left her virtue might be in danger, fhe very pro- 
perly acquainted her hufband with the matter; who, un- 
willing to quarrel with his friend, by degrees introduced the 
{ubjeé&. 
** What do you fee fo beautiful in my wife as to induce 
you to be always ftaring at her ?” 
, 2 


** Beautiful !” 
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** Beautiful!” replied the painter, “* the has the meaneft 
charaéter of face I ever beheld—al/ curved lines.—I fuppofe 
fhe won’t fit, fo I wanted to remember it as accurately as 
poffible, for by caricaturing a part or two, her profile 
would come in delightfully, for one of the witches in my 
defign* for Macbeth.’ 

I tell this flory the more willingly, becaufe I have known 
many inftances of a poor painter being in fuch a {crape, and 
all in the way of bufinefs. 

* Her face would paint divinely!” faid another to a bro- 
ther-profeffor of the brufh. The lady imperteétly hearing 
the exclamation, and knowing nothing of painter’s language, 
underftood it to mean that fhe painted. This fhe refented fo 
deeply as not only to refufe fitting herfelf, but was attive to 
prevent others, 

In faét, a painter looks at obje&s with fo different an eye 
from the common, that a thoufand circumftances engage his 
attention which others do not remark. He is arrefted in his 
walk as completely by looking at a winding road through a 
wood (of which Ruy{dale would make a /weet little bit), as 
if fome banditti had flood acrofs it; and if they had, it is 
odds but Salvator or Mortimer would have made them come 
in finely, and driven all the danger away. He Jooks at cows 
not for their beef or milk, but their pr4urefque drawing, 
A hovel caught the eye of a painter which had éhe tints 

finely varied ; a country-fellow coming accidentally by, 
fuppofing that it was for want of fomething better to look at, 
kindly advifed him to go but a few fleps, when he might take 
the Squire’s new houfe, which was the fineft in all the 
country. 

The late Mr. B*¥*** (fo juftly famed for his knowle dge of 
defign,) had often remarked in his neighbourhood a ruinous 
cottage, where the /ines came in as one could wifh, and ad- 
mitted a fine breadth of light and Jhadow, made a drawing 
of it: while he was at work, an old woman came out to 
him, dropping many a curtfey——“* I am very glad your 

honour is come to look at it yourfelf—I have told the fleward 
over and over again, that the houfe would fall down about 
iny ears ; but hedid not mind me.—I hope your honour will 
order it to be done up foon.” 

Sometimes a painter’s adventures fmack of danger. A 
brother artift was on a vific “ the above-named gentleman : 
a mill generally poffefles good parts, and the water is well 


roken, 


* The words in igalics muf be confdered as painters’ jar 
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broken. Such a one engaged his attention, and he was pro- 
ceeding in his drawing very much to his fatisfaétion, when 
the miller, with a ftout flick in his hand, made his ap. 
proaches, and faluted him with— 

** What are you doing, Mr. Gentleman ?” 

** Making a drawing of your mill.” 

“* Making adrawing ! To be fure my old mill is a pretty 
thing to take—No! your bufinefs here is to peep at my 
windows, and fee whe’er I ben’t undercharged in the 
number.—Set off direétly !—if ever I catch you here 
again,” &c. 

This was bad enough to be fure, but his fituation was pre- 
ferable to that of another artift, who was nearly being fent 
to the county gaol for being caught upon the coaft in com- 
pany with his port-folio, in the time of the late float-panic. 

So true is it, as thefe inftances prove, that a painter’s be- 
haviour and language, when his artis the fubjeé&t, is as pe- 
dantic as the {cholar’s, and unintelligible to all but his own 


profeffion. 
W. J. 





On the Happiness of the Matrimonial State. 


HE moft facred alliance into which two human beings 
can poffibly enter, has been fo often affailed by the far- 
caftic intemperance of ridicule, that I confider it no unde- 
lightful tafk to refcue it from fuch unmeaning obloquy, and 
defcribe the enviable, though fecret fprings of comfort, to 
which at all times connubial confidence may have recourfe. 
I will venture to affert, from faét, that the moft ferocious 
nature may be foothed into tranquillity by the endearing ex- 
ertions of feminine tendernefs ; and whence cana man extraft 
more genuine felicity than from the cordial {mile, or beam- 
ing eye, of a fenfible aud beloved woman, united not only 
to him, but to his very life and fortunes, by the immediate 
hand of Heaven itfelf ? 

We muft not hope to experience in wedlock thofe elevated 
raptures, too exquifite fcr duration, which refined the firft 
delicious moments of courtfhip ; to expeét the continual 
fucceflion, much leis a perpetuity, of fuch fublime pleafure, 
would be to afpire to the beautified union of {pirits, empa- 
rediied in eternal blils, and removed from all fublunary em- 
berratiment and imperfeétion. Qn this account I believe 
tlat mere young and [ulceptible minds, inflated with, ex- 
travagant 
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travagant ideas, and rendered “ tremblingly alive all o’er’ 
by a profufion of exquifite feelings, have been hurt by the 
bewitching and voluptuous fentiments of a Sterne, or a 
Roufleau, than by the wanton immorality of a Rochefter, or 
the licentious wit of a Congreve. They are led to conceive 
the married flate to bea “ perpetual feaft of neétar’d fweets 
where no crude furfeit reigns ;’ not confidering that every 
earthly tranfport has its allotted extent ; and that the un. 
avoidable evils of life will, fooner or later, overtake the 
moft rigid and unremitting precaution. Love is the gay fun- 
fhine without a cloud, in whofe influence we revel in un. 
limited happinefs ; wedlock is the friendly fhade, ever open 
of accefs, to which we may fly in the hour of calamity, and 
{mile, in the embraces of focial fympathy, at the turbulence 
of the pafling ftorm. During the violence of the intelleétual 
tempeft, where has the folitary bachelor, the penitent rake, 
or the profligate voluptuary who has exhaufted his flore of 
felfith riot, to feek for fo certairi, fo confolatory a fhelter ? 

I was much pleafed with a line of an old dramatic writer, 
who makes a perfonage in his play, on entering the door of a 
friend recently married, exclaim, “‘ Methinks, 1 {cent the 
air of bleflings round this houfe !’"—I am forry to think that 
none of the laft, and few of the prefent age, have taken the 
opportunity of introducing fcencs of amiable, domeftic af- 
fection on the flage : we have Jealous Wives and Provoked 
Hufbands in abundance, but very trifling, indeed, are the 
theatrical examples of conjugal faith and harmony. It is 
too true, that in the higher and volatile regions of fafhion, 
thofe charming effufions of two united hearts, nearly ange- 
lical, are frequently efteemed abfurd, and always infipid; 
yet 1 am convinced there are many hearts of that complexion 
ftill exifting in the humbler circles of this kingdom, and that 
they would be ever awake to the impreflion of dramatic por- 
traits, delineated ina iflyle fimilar to their own private man- 
ners. 

Every perfon has feen fo much of the felicity which at- 
tends on wedded love, even in the cottage, that to defcribe 
the innocent prattle of an infant family round the poor man’s 
fire-fide, and the finer fenfations which the hope of their, 
future welfare fuppiics ; or the calm enjoyment of a con. 
tented pair mellowing into mutual old age, and even amid in- 
firmity, if not anguifh, ftill retentive of the more exhila- 
rating vigour and conftancy of their youth ; would be to in- 
fult, and tearthe pulfe which plays livelieft in the bofom of 
humanity. “ Felices ter et amphus, quos irrupta tenent 
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copula!” formerly exclaimed the moft devote, though, 
wife difciple of Epicurus. If a heathen could think fo 
nobly of what, in bis belief, had no divine fanétion; what 
then-muft we fuppofe of it, and how fhould we venerate and 
honour, not ridicule and revile, a communion, which we are 
confident has its foundation in the very centre of our re- 
ligious fy ftem, and has been flamped by the exprefs fignet of 
our Gop ? 
c. 








ANECDOTES of tHe tate LORD ROKEBY. - 


HIS fingular charafter entertained an idea, when the 
American war terminated, thai the Bank of England 
would break during his life-time. He was fo firmly con- 
vinced of itin his owa mind, that it became a pretty conflant 
topic with him; and, when he met with opponents, he de- 
fended it with fuch firength of argument as could not eafily 
be refilled. One day the converfation on this fubjeft ended 
in a fingular wager, which was taken down in writing, pur- 
porting that the heirs and executors of Mr. Robinfon fhould 
pay to the other party, an Alderman of Canterbury, the fum 
of ten pounds, if the Bank did not break during the life- 
time of the former ; and on the other hand, that the Alder- 
man fhould be fimilarly bound to pay the fum of ten pounds 
if the Bank did break in Mr. Rokeby’s life-time. The 
proof was to depend on a-Bank-note of ten pounds being 
offered at the Bank, and not producing in return ten pounds 
in {pecie. 

Every year added ftrength to the fingularity of Mr. 
Rokeby’s opinion, and he maintained it as firmly as another 
on a philofophical fubje&t, which he defended with great 
vigour of mind, and, when paft eighty yéars of age, fup- 
ported by quotations from the claflics, repeated with the 
utmoft energy and claflical tafte—the future deftru&tion of 
the earth by fire. On this queftiop, he folicited no aid from 
the arguments fometimes ufed in the pulpit on the fame 
fubje& ; for the path to his church was grown over, and his 
pew left tothe fame decay as his coach-houfe. Yet this cir- 
cumitance led to a trait in his chara€ter, which was better dif- 
covered by his own recital of the anecdote, than.it can be by 
the pen of the writer. ‘ 

A little time before the death of the Archbifhop of Armagh, 
he made a vifit into Kent, to fee his relations, and among 
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them him who was to inherit his title. ‘* The Archbifhop 
told me,”’ fays Mr. Rokeby, “ that he would dine with me 
on Saturday. I gave orders for dinner, &c. for my coufin, 
the Archbifhop; but I never thought till he came, that the 
next day was Sunday. What was I todo? here was my 
coufin the Archbifhop, and he muft goto church, and there 
was no way to the church, and the chancel-door had been 
locked up for thefe thirty ycars, and my pew was certainly 
not fit for my coufinthe Archbifhop. I fent off immediately 
to Hythe forthe carpenters, and the joiners, and the drapers, 
and intothe village for the labourers, the mowers, and the 
gravel-carters. All went to work, the path was mowed, the 
gravel was thrown on and rolled, a gate made for the church. 
yard, the chancel-door opened and cleaned, a new pew fet 
up, well lined and ftuffed, and cufhioned ; and the next day 
I walked by the fide of my coufin, the Archbifhop, to 
church, who found every thing right and proper: but 1 have 
not been to church fince, lL affure you.” 

Inthe year 1794, Mr. Rokeby became, by the death of 
the Archbifhop of Armagh, Lord Rokeby ; and it is natural 
to afk what difference the title made in his*manners? Pre- 
cifely none. He was now addrefled by the title of Lord 
inftead of Sir; and, as he ufed to fay, they are both the fame 
in the Latin. Yet the acceflion to his title gave him rights 
in Ireland, and his letter to Lord Caftlereagh fhewed that he 
was not unworthy of them, and that if age and infirmities 
had prefented no obftacles, the Irifh Houfe of Lords would 
have been dignified by the prefence of a man who afflumed 
for his motto, on this occafion, what he really poffeffed in 
his heart,—independence. 

In perfon Lotd Rokeby was a venerable man with a long 
beard, fallow complexion, furrows on his forehead, the traces 
of deep thinking, fore part of the head bald, from the hinder 
flowing long and lank locks of white hair, a white or blue 
flannel coat and waiftcoat, and breeches, worlled ftockings, 
and fhoes tied with black flrings. The ruffles at his wrift, 
and the frill fewed to his waiftcoat, were the only linen about 
him. His body was rather bent, but till he was near his end, 
his pace was firm, and he was feen walking in this manner 
from his houfe to Hythe or back, or, which was more 
gratifying to his friends, when they firft caught a view of 
the houfe, walking up and down the pavement before his 
door. 
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On HUMAN LIFE. 


IFE, through all its varieties, prefents many noble re- 
wards, many worthy incitements to rational hope, and 
virtuous perfeverance. The man of gloomy fancy, what- 
ever be his talents, is as incapable of forming a juft idea of 
the moral nature of things as he whofe vifual orb is quenched 
would prove in attempting to defcribe the colours of the phy- 
fical world. Man, in a great meafure, creates his own haps 
pinefs or mifery, by his own wife or imprudent conduét; 
and the moral atmofphere around us can, for any length of 
time, be clouded by vice alone, and may be preferved in al- 
moft perpetual fun-fhine, by the cultivation of bénevolent 
affeGtions, and by the firm tenor of the moft honourable 
exertions. 





DESCRIPTION of the PERSON of BONAPARTE. 


IS hair is of a dark brown colour, cut fhort, and 
without powder; forehead high, narrow, conformably 
to the fhape of his head, which is much compreffed at the fides; 
eye-brows thin, arched a little, and low; eyes large, of a 
dark grey colour, well formed, but dull and languid, which, 
together with the yellow hue of his brown fkin, gives an ap- 
pearance of a perfon labouring under an hepatic affettion ; 
nde large, regular, approaching to the Grecian; upper lip 
very fhort, and turned up a little at its extremity; mouth 
large; lips thin, pallid; diftance very long from the upper 
lip to the apex of the chin, which projects a little, and is 
flightiy dimpled; his countenance is rather expreflive of 
mildnefs and languor than of heroifm and animation; his 
flature cannot much exceed five feet fix inches; he is thin 
but mufcular, and well proportioned; however, his neck is 
fhort,and his cheft very narrow; he drefles ufually in the 
Englifh fafhion, wearing all day pantaloons and boots. 


oe ee ee el _ So eee 


Anfwer, by R. Trewavas, of Moufehole, to C, Heath's Rebus, 
inferted April7. 





OUR gallant hero ancient records tel], 
With his fam’d army near to Sparta fell ; 
To prove his valour ’gaintt the fons of pride, 
Brave LEONIDAS nobly fought and died. 
VoL. XXXVII. M Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, by Serjeant Whittle, of the Upway Volunteers, to 
R. Thomas’s Rebus, inferted November 10, 


LL trembling at the Bar the culprit ftands ; 
A Ring unites the pair in Hymen’s bands ; 
Then add a Tox, which cheers the jovial crew, 
And gallant BARRINGTON will rife to view, 


<g- We have received the like anfwer from Serjeant Ath, of the Ex. 
minilerVolunteers; J. Bulgin, Cafile Cary; W. Harris, jun. of Exeter; 
Serjeant Towning, of the Gr head Volunteers; J. R. Toulmin; apd 
Philom. of Teingmouth. 





Anfwer, by W. Retaliack, of Illogan, to W. Harris’s Cha. 
rade,inferted November 17, 


EDRUTH’s the Cornifh town you mean, 
As in your charade’s plainly feen. 

[It is fuppofed that the town of Redruth derived its name 
from a reputable woman who refided there, called Ruth, and 
who had remarkably red hair, from whence came Redruth. | 

*,* We have received the like anfwer from Serjeant Whittle, of the 
Upway Volunteers; Thomas Chorchoufe, Yeovil; W. Brock, Ever- 
creech; G. England, Uplyme; Serjeant Alb, of the Exminfler Volun- 
teers; y. Nionis, of St. Agnes; Wallem Harris, H. H. R. Thomas, and 
Wilham Gregesy. oF. Exeter; J. H. of ao Dock; J. W. of Ply- 
mouth; T. Webber, jun. of Tiverton; J. R. Toulmin; Jobn Ball, jun. 
ot Taunton; R. Molett, of Saltath; W. Chadleigh, Newton Buthel ; 
Primrofe, Welt Coker; ]. King, Kingfbridge William Saunders, jun. 
of Loddilwell; E. T.S. G. Baker, and W. 5. of Poole; W. Maddick, 
= vente BE Staples, Briflol; R. Apps, St. Auflcll; R. Meager, Lux: 
ui lion; Jarvis, Malborough ; T. Tayler, Bridgewater ; and R. Tre- 
wavas, o Moufehole. 





4A CHARADE, by W, Bickham, Fun. of Afhburton, 


OLLY fportfmen o’er the fields 
aJ Eagerly my firft purfue, 
Tranfitory pleafure yields. 

When fhe bids the hounds adieu, 
Bacchanalians homeward bend; 

With my fecond and aglafs 
All the evening they do f{pend, 

And the hours unheeded pals : 
Both thefe parts aright combin’d 

Will reveal an ufeful fnare ; 
And in which the timid kind 

Oftentimes entangled are. 


6 POETRY. 
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EXTRACT from Dr. TROTTER’s MONODY o: te DEATH of 


: Exe EARL HOWE. ° 
eters | 
and CCEPT, bleft fhade! while yet our tears complain, 


This laft fad tribute, but no venal firain: 
Dear are the drops which mem’ ry loves to thed, 


on Where friendly vifions paint the hallow’d dead. 
, How finely knit the kindred paffions rife, 
ha. | Buoy up he foul, and bind us to the fkies; 


How fondly fancy ponders al} the paft, 

Reviews each f{cene, and lingers o’cr the Jaft; 
Till Rruggling fenfe, the pictur’d griefs impart, 
And foft remembrance pours forth all the heart. 
To yonder grave fhe moves with wiftful eyes, 
ime And marks the turf where gallant Douglas lies; 
: : Oh taught by thele to earn the hero’s name; 





and : Like thine his lot, to {well the lifts of fame. 
th. | Jutt feen, his rifling ftar difelos’d its ray, 
the Blaz’d in its orb, then {peed to Heaw’nly day. 
vere No more freth glories check a country’s fighs, 
lun- His ripen’d virtues early fought the tkies; 
and So the kind genius of imperial Rome, 
Ply. For fongs of triumph f{trew’d Marcellus’ tomb, 
jun. Orhaply bending to the weftern wave, 
hel ; She claims each warrior from his watry grave ; 
jun, | When fea-born tribes their low’d remains bedew, 
lick And watch thy tomb, lamenred Montague, 
rig Or elle where fame on founding pinions borne, 
Tre- Wakes with her fhouts the radiant blafh of morn} 
| Bids round each brow the vittor’s garland twine, 
And weaves frefh wreaths at Hutt’s and Harvey’s fhrine. 
, FATHERLESS FANNY, 
By Mrs. Ortre. 
K EEN and cold is the blaft loudly whiflling around, 
As cold are the lipsthat once fmil’d upon me; 





And unyielding, alas! as this hard frozen-ground, 
The arms once fo ready my fhelter to be. 

Both my parents are dead, and few friends I can boaft, 
But few toconfole, and to love me, if any; 

And my gains are fo {mal), a bare pittance almof 

; Repays the exertions of fatherlefs Fanny ! 


Once, indeed, I with pleafure and patience could toil, 
Burit was when my parents fat by and approw’d; 

Then my laces to fell 1 went out with a {mile, 
Becaufe my fatigue fed the parents I lov’d: 

And at night, when I brought them my hardly earn’d gains, 
Tho’ {mall they might be, flill my comforts were many ; 

° For 
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For my mother’s fond blefling rewarded my pains, 
My father flood watching to welcome his.Fanny ! 


But, ah! now that I work, by their prefence uncheer’d, 
I fee! ’tis a hardfhip, indeed, to be poor; 
While I thrink from fatigue, now no longer endear’d, 
And figh as I knock at the wealthy man’s door. 
Then, alas! when at night I returmto my home, 
No longer I boaft that my comfortsare many ; 
Toa filent, deferted, dark dwelling I come, 
Where no one exclaims, ‘* Thou art welcome, my Fanny !”* 


That, that is the pang! want and toil would impart 
No pang to my breaft, if kind friends I could {ce; 
For the wealth I require is that of the heart, 
The fmiles of affeétion are riches to me. 
Then in pity, ye rich, when to you I apply 
To purchafe my goods, tho’ you do not buy any, 
With the accents of kindnefs, re deign to deny, 
You'll comfort the heart of poor fatherlefs Fanny. 








TO THE MOON. 
Ser foothing orb! bencath whofe placid beam, 


Refleétion lives, with more awaken’d power ; 
Far from the reftlefs haunts of pleafure’s dream, 
With thee I thare the calm, inftrwétive hour, 


When the loud pomp of glittering day retires, 
And finks to flumber in his golden bed, 

How do I love to fee thy gentler fires, 
Around the ftarry throne of evening {pread. 


The cottage roof no light but thine retains, 
And weary toil forgets the hour of care; 
Echo, reclinesupon the filent plains, 
And feems with me alone the world to fhare. 


Now, every claim to faithful memory dear, 
Around the foften’d heart more firmly twines ; 
Andas they rife, the meliorated tear 
Tothee uplift, its guiluefs charge refigns. 


Ah! never lefs alone, than while I feek 
With her, each pure delight, each temper’d joy; 
What revel gay, her cheering ftrain could {peak ? 
What defart drear, her magic {mile deftroy ? 


Still, as the bids departed {cenes arife, 

On each lov'd friend fincere, the mirror dwells— 
The fervent prayer afcends thy kindred fkies, 

The anxious thought more exquifitely {wells. 


Soft, foothing orb! accept my grateful lays, 

Sull lull my griefs, mature each virtuous aim ; 
Search every thought, the lurking folly raze, 

Nor leave a with, that troth fhould owa with fhamce. 


A SISTER. 



























